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effect on my mind of the Hospice of St. Bernard,
as opposed to the Hermitage of St. Bruno. I
must pass at once to the outline of some scenes
in early Swiss history, of which the reader must
be reminded before he can understand why I
had set my heart so earnestly upon drawing the
ruined towers of Fribourg, Thun, and Rheinfel-
den.

In the mountain kingdom of which I claimed
possession by the law of love, in first seeing it
from the Col de la Faucille, the ranges of en-
tirely celestial mountain, the " everlasting clouds"
whose glory does not fade, are arranged in clus-
ters of summits definitely distinct in form, and
always recognizable, each in its own beauty, by
any careful observer who has once seen them on
the south and north. Of these, the most beau-
tiful in Switzerland, and as far as I can read, or
learn, the most beautiful mountain in the world,
is the Jungfrau of Lauterbrunnen. Next to-
ner, the double peaks of the Wetterhorn and
Wellhorn, with their glacier of Rosenlaui; next
to these, the Aiguille de Bionnassay, the but-
tress of Mont Blanc on the south-west; and
after these loveliest, the various summits of the
Bernese, Chamouni, and Zermatt Alps, accord-
ing to their relative power, and the advantage of
their place for the general observer. Thus the
Blumlis Alp, though only ten thousand feet high,,